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A WITLESS QUEST. ‘

Across the HPM down the dsll,
Full gayly rods Prince Florimel,
In those old dsys when earth was young,
:lnlﬂ Iet&:ldl dwalt the hills u::?l- it
malds are valn,” the prince'ng

" A humble heart lmt'atn wm wed;

i An she bo high or low degree
I'll woo the mald Inoks vanity!™
The fresh wind toat his chestout curls,
His crimson cloak was sewn with pearla

Alack! ench malden, fale or plain,
Was yot o woman—therefore raln
The princo rode on, thro' many a clims,
Till ence he mot old Father Time,
" Who leaned upon hils scytho vod smiled:
A witless quest Is thins, my chl.a!
Yot will I give thee und thy sieed
Elernal youth. I wot lmlced
Thou'lt need (1 for I trow, ™ quulh hs,
¥ Thou'lt ride full long and luselly.

Btlll tares he on.  He scans them nll

The princoss throneda In palace hall,

The peasant girls (n woolden shoes,

Rapt vestals koceling in their pews;

But be she fair or be ane plan,

She ls n woman—therelforo vuin!

And should'st thou, gentle reader, chanos

To see thro' forest trees nskonce

The gleaming of & chestnut curl,

Or in thy path a raveled pearl—

Upon thy boads I prithes tell

A prayer for pour Princs Florimell
=Floreace May Aly In Judge,

A HARMLESS LADY.

‘Why Mra. Whitcomb Followed Her
Husband to the Country.

The line of rail fence that divided the
two farwms stretehed fardown the grass-
green meadows, ending ut right angles
with the more pretentious fence along
the country rond. From the two cor-
ners thus defined, the land spread out
in even bruadenlng borders, aad upon
each side of the dividing line embraced
8 distant farmhouse In its lazy sunny
arms. In their soft colors of green
and white, the two houses lay like idle
ereatures sprawling in the sun,

The memdows glistened under the
floating light of an early sumwer morn-
ing, and Farmer DBussot, at the foot of
his fertile undulating field, stopped
now and then, with hammer in hand,
to direct n long gaze of satisfaction
over his thriving estate.  lle was knee-
seep in long gruss, and under his great
straw hot was sheltered alike from the
sun's rays and from ordinary vision.
But the outlook from under its broad
brim bronght a flood of pleasure to its
owner's heart, for he noted on the ona
side the clean smooth floor of earth be-
tween thie wiry stems of wheat, and, in
contrast to it, the weed-entangled
growih upon the adjoining land.

“Jinkerton!” suddenly exclaimed the
farmer, with a surprised sture overthe
fenee.  “Ilus Whitcomb come back?"®

T'wo men could be seen across the in-
tervening field, walking slowly about
1lie house. One was bent and was lean-
ing upon the arm of the other.

“That's Whiteomb or it's his double,”
he ejaculated again. *‘1 wonder what
it means! The house is all elosed.™

With a sudden vigor he drove the
long nafl home into the thick wood,
ani. giving it another sharp decisive
DLilasy, dlopped his hatehet into the bas-
lzet and started in the direction of his
honse, .

Mrs. BDasset had mado the same obsers
vation from the kitchen window, and
met Liim at the door in all the elation of
disroverv,

“lle wmust have come late yesterday
eveuing, nnd he Lhias taken the back room
upstairs.”

“I'd lilte to see the old fellow. 1If I
thought he'd Le friends, I'd go over
But he left here in such a mighty row,
and has never been back since—per-
Laps it's Letter to let fallow land lie.”

“le's married, isn't he? I wonder if
kis wife came with him.*

Dasset pushed the damphat rim back
from his matted hair nud looked ut her
from his gentle Llne eyes,

“I'd hate to be offish with him—
ubout old times, too. e looked kind
o' sick, didn't he? A man scemed to be
helping him around the yard,”

lle went ubout his work all that day
in o disturbed meditation, glancing to-
ward his neighbor's house, which still
wore the nocommunicative aspect of
long disuse. Later, as le was return-
ing from the orchard, he set down his
basket of apples and stood with his
eyes fixed thoughtfully upon one of
the windows, whose blinds had been
partially opeoed and through which he
might draw some knowledge of the
silent interior; It was Jike an eye,
drowsy and ball closed, but full of a
subtle Intelligence.

He bent down with his haod upon
his basket again when JMrs, Basset
came toward him hastily, There were
traces of n recent anstonishment yet
lingering on her face.

“Jo,” she suid, *Mrs. Whitcomb is in
the house!™

“Mrs.  Whitcomb?"
{farmer’s volee, uncertainly.
Mrs. Whitcombu?”

“Why, in the sitting-room, to be sure,
just at present. She wants a room of
her own, though, to keep for several
days, or maybe s week. You see, her
husband has something the matter
with his eyes, and the doctor would not
treat them unless he left the city and
came to some quiet place, Heisrun
down and pervous at the same time,
and bis old home was the most con-
venlent place to come. He brought no-
body with him except a man servant
who knows how to nurse and take care
of him. They wouldn't let her—his wife
even—come with him; but she was so
gnxiousabout him thutshe followed him
here, and.now asshe can't go over there
in face of the doctor’s orders, she wants

to keep her. She's a devoted litule

repeated the
“Where is

/’ife, and of course I consented.”
Her husband patted her approvingly

ot the arm aud prepared to go into s
gnest.

In the meantime, in the Basset sit-
ting-room stood a little swwoman attired
in n jeunty sailor hat and a dress of
soft and flowing elegance. Her eyes
were directed toward the window and
upon the house in the distance.

“It is very foolish of me,"” she was
thinking. “sod when Henry is perhaps
suffering. But I ean't help it; after a
few days he will be able to go about,
and he is sure to see that woman again.
She may be a desigoing sort of a wom-
an, for all I kpow, and may want to
amuse herself with him; or she may be
desperately in love with him yet, and

‘he, belng weak and nervous snd in
‘such & state of health snyhow, why,
‘there's no tolling what she might do—

or he either, for that mattar. Oh,
what am 1 saying?—or* thiuldnu'l'—-lt'-
nllm How Henyy would feel if he

Nﬁdnnmw!m.ﬂdnu

samp that set her ruffies futtering

from. shoulder to toe, like the rustle of

& tree and its innumerable leaves

: “l n T must put on the ngly
ecoption and smile and smile

l&d bo s villain, for I'm not a bit

| frighteged about him. 1f he conld only

be in alarming danger without its be-
ing serious! I belicve it would be
easler then; but he can't,and what
shall I do?

After a few minutes' agitated rustling
up and down the room, she resumed:

“1 den't mind her belng pretty; lots
of country girls are that and are per-
fect failures, for they are likely to be
simple too. But if she's smart enough
to have style nbout her, I think I shall
grow distracted, Henry is always per-
fectly infatunted with style. Thatin-
volves the worst part of it; Lo bestylish,
one must be very sharp and elever, and
to have an air about ons takes a clear
hend and artful scheming. Oh, I'll ba
scared to death if she's a stylish
woman!”

When Mrs. Basset and her husband
entered the house, a cordial welcome
was given her and a room prepared for
her upstairs. Dut her field of opera-
tions laid below, amid the informalities
of houschold eustom. In cgnversation,
she skirted along the channel of her
thoughts and talked in ambush of the
subjeet that engrossed nnd tormented
her.

“Mr. Whitcomb was born in that very
house, wasn't lie?" sho inquired, by way
of challenging remark.

*Ohb, yes; he was born and raised in
this part of the country.” And as Mra
Basset moved over to the kitechen stove
with the iron in her hand, the flour
shook under her heavy tread. Mrs.
Whitcomb glunced involuntarily down
at her own Jight, trimly clad foot and
then said:

*“I suppose you knew him, didn't
you? Maybe you were together at
guiltings orsinging school, or wherever
it 15 the young people go for amuse-
ment?"’

*Oh, yes,"” replied Mrs. Basset, smil-
ing broadly. *“My husband and I
knew him well. Wealways called him
Little Whit, because he was somewhat
slight and never stout like the other
Loys."

1 have heard themn say he wus quite
a favorite with the girls out here—he
always was graceful and had a taking
way with him—und that in fact, when
he was guite young, he fell desperately
in love with one of them," said Mrs
Whitcomb, in a euarcless manner,
“I'hey try to tease me nbout that now.
What a beantiful tidy this is!” and she
leaned over admiringly to a coarse cro-
cheted netting fastened to the bnele of
a chiair. Then throwing herself lightly
baek again she added: **I suppose you
can tell quite a story about it""

“About the tiay?" echoed Mrs, Das-
sot, In pleased surprise. *“Oh, yes; |
how could you gucss? When I was

just fifteen years old I had four grand-
mothers living—two great ones, you
know—and they all knit that for me.
1 think nll the world of it; everyone re-
gards it as a great curlosity.”

Mrs. Whitvomb was disappointed at
this result—alleit she was momentarily
startled at the remuarkable incident
itself—nud resolved not to muke a
second mistalke.

“Indeed! It is certainly wonderful.
I'm surprised that yon use it about the
houss, DBut your bLaving no children
mukes many things possible.  Mr. Die-
set is such u stronz man! 1 envy bhim
when I think of my husband. Henry
will have to stay

without him is-hard to tell. But he
will meet some of his old Triends again
when he is stronger.  That girl he
especinlly likeld—she is here, is she?”
she usked, complucentiy” gathering in
with thumb und finger the rufile that
felli about her wrist. .

“The girl? Oh, yes, she's here,”
sponded Mrs. Dassett..

5 suppose she is aswwoman now?”

“Yes, she's & woman now, of course,”

“I wonder if I couldn't see her some-
time. Iliwve n great euriositye about
her, Oh, who is tlai?" and she sprang
1o the window,
is, and doesn’t slie lvok splendid on
horseback? That isn't a country girl,
is it? She isn't that woman, is she?”
She started painfully and
eyes upon Mrs. Basset's imperturbable
fuce,

*0h, oo, that isn’'t the woman. UDut
she's from this neighborhood, thouzh,
She's one of the Drockville girls; they
all vide.”

“she’s very fashionably dressed; she
looks as if she came from the city,™
mused Mrs, Whitcomb, Then she
Liushed a little and entered the battle
bravely.

“Is this other woman nice looking?*

*Every one seems to think heragood | ¥
looking woman. Mr. Whitcomb used to |

think so,” and Mrs. Dasset’s iron slid
smoothly over a shining napkin.

The disturbed wife was fast losing a
cnlm view of the situation. She rose
ana sauntered to a gluss hanging
against the wall, saying withan hys-
terival laugh:

“Papus und aunt say that he only
married me because I was pretty, Dut
I'm positively getting wrinkled now,
and Henry can’t endure wrinkles.™
She looked ju with a frown at the pucl-
ered forehead reflected in the glass.
To herself, she was saying: “To go
back home and leeve him here with
her, and | not knowing what she is
like—I can’t do it! Silly unreasonable
child that | am!”

“She Is married now," suggested Mrs.
Basset.

“Oh, yes, 1 suppose so, All attrac-
tive women get married. Women in
the country follow the fashions a great
deal nowadays, don’t they? [ mean,
if they are clever enough. 1 suppose
they copy the pictures they see. and
follow the directions of the maga-
zines.”

“This woman takes a magazine; 1
have often seen it,"” interposed Mrs
DBasset.

“Oh, does she?' exclaimed the
troubled hittle wowan, *Now, then,
do you know if she wears bell skirts or
cireular skirts?" She bent over upon
the edge of the froning-board, her chin
in her hand, while her clouded gnze
followed now the gliiding iron and was
now raised to the face of the farmer's
wife. “Maybe she wears the ninbrella
skirt; 1 always detest it. An umbrella
never was anything but ugly. I'd hate
to think of the npgraceful thing dung-
ling around me. Does sheecall 't that?™
she asked, auxiously. *"They ure cut
like this,” and with her slender Bngers
she drew an’ imaginary figure rugges-
tive of & eone in shape, cutting ont its
spex carefully. “'I1 works like a chiarm,
is plain and smooth at the waist, but
the bottom is perfectly beautiful—is
very full and stands away out like this.
A Renips made that pattern! Does shie
wear that kind of a skirt?"

Mre. Bosset shook ber head

*“Whata fine rider she |

fixed her

here several weels |
perhaps, and how I'm to go back home |

re- |

|
|

| remeuber,

“Some of her skirtsa are tolerable
wide. She's considered a very well.
dressed woman among her friends.”

“Does she have puffs on her sleeven
or her shoulders, nnd big ruffles, the
kimd that stand out and give n woman
such & magniflcent air? Oh! I've seen
ladies that looked positively sube
lime In their big silky sleeves, and,
when the dresses are light, covered
with lovely lnce; and you see them
gliding around in a room full of peo-
ple—oli! they look—" and she paused,
with a long convulsive sigh, “they look
like floating angels!”

There was nsilenco of profound ab-
sorption for n moment, when she re-
sumed:

“Maybe she stuffs her sleeves with
cotton  wadding. Does she? That
gives n striking efeet,”

Mrs Dasset’s fund of information was
not extensive, and her quostioner was
in despair when she only maintained,
stolidly:

“Yes, she s, no doult, considered to
be a smartly-dressed woman,''

“1 wontder, now, if she ever wore n
Derby collny?  las she gloves and
shoes to mateh her dresses or to give
a harmonious contrast?”

Mrs, BDasset had notlilng farther to
say. and, piling up the handierchicfs,
went from the room, vouchsufing no
grain of comfort.

The day after they had seen the doe-
tor drive awny from the Whiteomb
home, Farmoer Basiet suid:

1 enn’t stand this way of doing any
longer., If Whitcomb doesn™t like it, [
can wulk ek eguin aeross lots; but
I'm golng over, 1t loolis inlivman to

have an old neighbor ek home again
nnd never go neur hilm"
Mrs. Whitcomb learned of his de-

cision, and, with loosely flowing sliry
canght up in one hand and ghading hee
eyes from the sun with the other, she
tripped over tire path that had long
been lost in over-rrowing  grasses,
through whivh the farmer haa muode
his way only a few minutes bLefore,
She crossed a wide poreh at the backof
the house, asrended o flight of narvow
uncarpeted stairs, and advanced on tip-
toe down the hall tewurd a room from

which she heard sounds as of some
one moving. *he pluced her open
palm lighitly against the door, w !Jim h

was slightiy ajur ond stood listening,
Farmer Busset t's deep tones were suy-
ing:

“Den't you know who I am?  You
haven't forgetten that Jo Hoasset Hves
in this neiglhibor heod, have youd”

Mrse, Whiteemb pueshed the door ever
50 little and Jocked in.  Iler heart

swelled vp within Lier

“0h, my poor denr hosband, how
thin he leoks, with that shade over his
eyes! If it wasn't for that horiid
woman, I'd go back home where 1 be-
long."

Thie nconsingr tears were s':.'xming'
down her fuce o= she leoled at the two

men in the dar kened roomn.

Farmer Dasset had put hishand upon
the siclc man’s ¢halr and the latter had
coverad its browa breadth with both
his white ones; his ey es were bundaged
from the light.

“You, obl Jo TDasset?' he
eagerly. *"This is poold of you,
furmer learna never to lose a
sunshioe, and yet you cen
dark hole! You're a
Joi™

“I'm powerfully glnd ta see yon You
don’t look bad, you know—Just a little
rest b= all yon need,”
ceeded to shole bis  felend's
*You've forrot

said,

l\
minute’s
into this
splendid fellow,

brand

hl_".l'l'l'nl‘\‘. Lo ony gure
rel, thea?”

“Clar gua ' said the other, wone
dering -!\ quars Ja? You
don't wmean u .tI.-

were alwavs b

face upward inquiringiy,
yow're forgoticn il

il Bascet pros |

BY THE SHEARS,

Nixery-oxe per cent. of the farmers
in Utah own their farms.

Lire insurance is more popular in
Ameriea than in any other country.

A srece of gold welghing the mil-
lionth part of a grain may be easily
seen by the naked eye.

Tne smallest bird in the world Is the
“flyeater” of Cuba. It is one-third the
size of the hummingbird.

A sxow-mouse built by Charles Pen-
dergast, aged eleven, at Montreal, col-
lapsed, burying the boy and ecausing
fatal injuries,

Tne fourth verse of the twentleth
chapter of Revelations contains more
words than any other verse in the New
Testament.

DocemesTs Just  discovered prove
that in 16830 o city called Belgrade was
projected o few miles below Detroit
and Cassandra was mapped a few miles
north. Nelther eity ever got farther
than on paper.

Frovnes for o new sort of census are
being gathered by Prof. Earl Burns, of
Stanford university, Ile has scattered
cirenlars to parents all over Callfornia,
asking them whether their children
tell lies; if so. from what motive and
how uften, ete.

AROUND THE GLOBE.

Tie deepest artesian  well is at
Potsdam, 5,500 feet deep.

T roofs of Egyptian temples are

composed of huge bloeks of stone laid |

from column to column.

Ix some parts of England itis ens-
tomary to send to friends immediately
after death o paper bag of biscuits,

Cmsa is making great preparations
for o fair to bLe held ina year or two,
which occurs every eixty years, Iler
subjects from all over the world are
expootad to attend.

Tiuenr was o decrease of 7,000,000 lire
in the Italian customs receipts during
Jonuarg. while the revenue from in-
direct taxntion shows a total falling
off of 11,000,000 lire in the last six
months,

Ax authierity is of the opinion that
the natives of Mashonaland are all de-
seended from acommercial peaple who
some 3,000 years ago penctrated from
Arabia.

Cayres have been emploped in south-
ern Russia for drawing plows and it is
reported that the experiment has
proved perfectly satisfactory. On one
cstite, not far from Kieff, elghteen
camels are at wourk and, owing to oats

iz dispensed with in their feeding,
their keepis found to cost much less

than that of horses.
LITERARY.
Miss Ciranvorre Youse, for forty-
l.h:x yvears the editor of the Monthly

I’aclket, Lias been retired.

Mus, Avunia B. Bann has taken the
plave formerly oceupied by Mrs. Dur-
nitt as the best paid female suthor in
America.

Vizsivivs, bishop of Salzburg, was
declared o heretie in the fourteenth
century for publishing a book to prove
that there were antipodes.

1,410 Dushels Potatocs Per Acre, |E)
This astonishing yield was reported
by AL, Halin, of Wisconsin, but Sal-
zer's potatoes always get there. The
editor of the Rural New Yorkerreports

| o yield of 780 bushels and 8 pounds per

nere from one of Salzer's early pota-
toes.  Above 1,410 bushels are from
Saleer's new seedling Hundredfold.
ilis now early potato, Lightning Ex-
press, has a reconl of 903 bushels per
acre. lle offers potatoesas low as $2.50
a barrel, and the best potato plauter in
the world for but 82.

IF YOU WILL CUT THIS OUT AND SENDIT
with 0¢ postage to the John A. Salzer

| Beed Co., La Crosse, Wis., yon will re-

Qia, Now, I iell
you I'm mighty glad of that. I mght
have known it, seving tbat you are
married yourdelf.  Aboutl my wife— |
don’t yeu r i A

"“Your wife! ll'o other,
and then a Leaming s bBrodae forih
upon his foce! “Clare? O con
remember now.,  She was n noe |
givl, nopd it did Lwrt me;  spring |
chicken that T was, when you got ia

aliead of me there.  Forsotten it and
his laugh rang merrvily in spite of his
wenliness,  “Well, 1 shonld say I have,
You onzht to sae Mra Whitcomb! 1
would have her hiere now, but the o
tor insists on rest for me, and says I'm
foa perpetualde m when Mrs, Whit-
comb is by. It's hardmedic
I'than any ia his bottless Do yon won-
der 1 didn’t vemember ong old quareel?
It's fun, though; I'm glud you reminded
me of it."”

Farmer Dasset rubbed his hands in

lee; nothing couid have delighted him |

Ine—worsa |

more thun sceing his feiend in soeh |
spirits. |
Mrs. Whiteomb stood without the

door, the very tears stopped upon lue

fuce in the consternation of the mo- !

ment, Mrs, Basset, with her straw
hat shaped like o bent scoop-shovel and
its dejected  trimming, her round
busque with {3 buttons down the
front, theskirt with its bunch of full.
ness around the waist, the dull thick
shoes—this wos the vision that rase in
her mind, ‘This was the womav over
whom she hud been grieving! With
trembling step and downeast heal she
mude her way down the stairs, out into
the open air, amd there held council
with her own follies and buwiliation,

The next day she sat in the farmer's
wagon, under the shade of his big,
binck umbpreiln, with her own silk one
by her side in its nowest cover, anid be-
hind them was her trunk.,  Mrs, Basset
stooll in the deorway, sceing then
start.

“*Yes, Henry -will be all right, with
you to watel him now and then,” she
suid, cheerfully, from her highscut I
shall be perfectly satisficd Let me
know, of course, if he should get worse
—and the doctor says he won't. Yon've
been very kind to me, let me say again,
and good-by!”

She was driven off with a heart freed
of its burden and as light as the stepof
the fleet-footed horses, silently blessing
the harmlcssness of an unfashionable
woman.—~Anna Embree, in Arthur's
Home Magazine

A BHostan Woemn Saw the Falr,
There is & woman in Boston whe
want to the world's fair wien she was
too ill to sex hor frienids Ier heurt
was 80 wueh set usin going that it
seemed o question whoether staviog at
home would not thrautea her lifs wmors
than going. At all cvents she went,
attended by her slster, who is o physi-
glan, her brother wnd o nurse. They
took her to n holel ciose to the pates
and rolied her aboat fine mornings in o
reclining ¢chair. And if thay chanced
to enconnter any of their friends from
Boston the sick womun's attendants
would say: "0, she isn't able to see

anybody yet."-—Uboston Transcript

ecive free his mammoth potato cata-
logue und a package of sixteen-day
“Get There, Eli," radish. [x]

OxNE reason \\11\‘ there 13 not more good
being done is because some people want to
wull till te-morrow to begin. —luu.u s Horu.
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A BAD TEMPER

accompanies a liver and
ui} iun. An indoor life o brings on

this oomlltion there Yollows anmmis, or lack
of blood rmquen another worse effect—
nm of Dyspepsia. Pierce's Golden Med-

fcal Discovery is the restorative tonic and
liver inv [;,ommr which will positively cure
Just such cases.

Mre, F. A. ORR, of Cor-
bett, Baltimore Co., Md.,
writes: Phnidm pro=

t%un. ll' it

loo highly." Sold

PIERCE ... GI.IHE

| 8end for circulars,

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—Latest U. S. Gov't Report,

Ryl s

ABSOLUTELY PURE

Russeny, four years of age. waa sallin
down the Columbin river with a parly o
friends, He was much interesied in every
thing he saw, and at length ventured this
remark: *Papa. | think this boat must bave
awlul loog fect to walk in this water,”

T 18 poticed,” says Uncle Mose, “dat de
fellers dat does de mos' shoutin' an® talkin'
about deir f'.mn‘e life is de ones dat don's
come anyways nigh inv t.'stln all delr money
o in" —Indianupu].l.s Journal

Dufn-u Cannot be Cured

local applications, as they cannot reach
thediseased portion of theedr, Thore [sonly
onc way to cure Deafnoess, and that is by con.
stitutional remedies. Deafness iscaused by
an inflamed condition of the mucous lining
of the Eustachian Tube. When this tube
fur.s inflamed you have nrmnh]ini: sound or

wrfet hearing. and when it 18 entirely
« Iuaed Deafness f the result, and unless the
inlammation can be taken out and thistube
restorad talis normal condition, hearing will l

A KexTrcry parson has just 1ost a bet of
ten dollars that his daughters dido't dance.
Utm of the girls admitted that she had

s-hntti.s- hed once across the parior und
back,” whereupon the parson hunded over
the money.—Kunsas City Star.

Uxcre Georae—*'1 trust, Henry, that yeu
are out of debt Henry—"Ng, I huven't
got quite so far as that; but I am out of
everything else.”—Boston Transeript.

be destroyed forever; nine cases out of ten
are caused by ¢ atarrh, which is nothing but
?n inflamed condition of the mucous sur-
nees,

We will give One Hundred Dollars forany
case of Doafnoess (caused by catarrh) thit
canuct be cured by Hall's Catarrh Cure.
rea,

F. J. Cnesey & Co., Toledo, O.
Sold b\r llrm.rp;uts 7 W
all's Family Pills, 25 cents,

YHit's mighty habd ter set agood ex.
ample, ! remurked U If' ]-.Iu n, who was in
mtin'rnu!unnn mood. “an’ when yoh gits
through }uh ain’ got mo 'surance of hatehin'

No Saren Rexeny can be Lud for Couphs
ﬂ-ﬂd‘ ‘olds, orany trouble of the Thiroat. thinn

“Beoen's Bronchial Troches.” Prive, 25 cls

A Cuicaco man who ho had just surrendored
his witch to a footpad wis moved to re
mark that he dido't know when he hind been
s0 pressed for tme. —\\ ashington Star,

Actons, Vocallsts, f’ubtir Speakers pralso
Hnla's Honey of Hore hotine 1 and T'ur
Pike's Toothache Drops Cure fn one minute

Give love the power, and it will always
help.—Ham's Horn,

anyt'ing.'—Washington Star.
——— Br erre to rend ndvestlarment Df Plant
Bouth at Half Rates. Beed Co., an old rulmh ¢ fra
On March 8 and  April 8, 1584, the Louis- ——rTF = =
ville & Nashville Hnlzlrlnul will sell tickets | ;AN open me outh “”“5 tho ears. _I'" u's
for their recular trains to principal points | Horm.

In the south at one single fare for the round
lt'lp These excursion rates take in the prin:
vipal citles and towns in Tennesaee, Ala-
buma, Goeorgin. West Florlda nnd Missis.
sippi. Tickets will ht' ood to return withio
twenty days, aud will he on sale at 8t. Louls,
Evansville, Louisy ille and Cinclunatl on
above dates. Through curs from these cltles
to principal poiuts south. Ask your ticket
agent, and if e can not furn u tivkets
from your stution, write to C. P, ATvone,
General Posseuger Agent, Loulsville, Ky.
—

“Now,'" sarp the storelseeper. as he gazed
mouds\. at the lettering on his new bruss
sign, “that's what I call polished English.”
—Washington Star.

180 World's Falr Photos for 81, i
These beantiful plet ures are now ready for
delivery in ten compleie parts—i6 pletures |
comprising eac h par nd the whole set cun |
be socured by the payment of Oue Dollar, |
sent to Geo. H. Heafrorn, General Passen- |
er Agent. . \hl“’.ﬂ!k((. & St Paul
tailway, Chicago. . and the portfolios of
pletures will be St,n'h free of expesnse, bv]

malil to subscribers,

Remittances should be made by drafy, |
money order, or registered lotter,

KI\OWLED(‘]‘.

Brings comfort and improvement and

Chica,

tends to personal enjoyment when
rightly used. The many, who live bet-
tor than others and enjoy ife more, with
less expenditure, by more promptiy

1' '1'r‘m'r say B{'m\n! has tau‘tn the lecture | ndap!m the world’s best ]"r'"]uct.a to
atform. shouldn I. wi L..-l“ 'L.n.L uny- 5

bl g o i b RSk | 1 3550 8 B
Consl.lutwn e value ealth o r q

Flaceld Muscles Grow Ssrong,
Weak attenuated fraines asquire sound.
healthy fiesh. wor begone, hollow faces fill |
out and become cheerful when Hostetter's |
Stomach Bitters is used rn a stomachie to
improyve digestion and assimilation.  More-
over, it cures bilious and kid: 1oy trouble, and
protects the system ncuinst malsrin and |
chronic rhieumatism. Use it systematically,

laxative principles embraced in the
remedy, Syrup of Figs.

Its excellence is due to its presenting
in the form most acceptable and pleas-
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly

ative; effectunily cleansing the system,
diJAo!Imi: culds, headaches and fevers
permanently curing constipation,
: 3 T .| It has given satisfaction to millions and
b?“:if“‘,,r‘.“"ﬂl‘ﬁ“i ‘f‘"_‘l"";'};"'h‘t;’::';,‘l'fn‘a i met with the approval of the medical
squeczed the tightest.—Atcirison Globe. profession, because it acts on the Kid-
‘ neys, Liver and Bowels without weak-

|

ening them and it is perfectly irce from
every objectionable substance.

8yrup of Figs is for sale by &ll drug-
gistsin 50c and £1 bottles, but it is man-
| ufactured by the California Fig Syrup
only, whose name is printed on every
package, also the name, Syrup of Figs,
and being well informed, you will not

| accept any substitute if ofiered.

Farm Renters May Become Farm Owners
If .hm move to Nebroska lwfo et

he ;-r{l a

f T f' o pumy :
all about ev ur\ﬂnu::r veu need to kuow.

Hm.\ha ‘\c b.s

—_—

A Tioca man calls his covk Misery, be-
cause she loves compuny, — Philadelphia
Record.

=E|ys Cream Balm

REE®,
BOllﬂﬂ V0||]m3 {

Sorlbnor‘s quln
-
%‘%'né

who will
W cents extra
1o cover pontage.

How to Bet This
Bound Velume.

Remit to addregs hes

(unlegs olheruise (n-
::‘r'u eteil) and srnd g

: i eplum
= Dok il Be srnd
o-n!u to those wha ank for (f at IM Nmu ofm

GHARLES SGRIBNER'S SONS,

743 Broadway, New York.

WALTER BAKER & CO.

COCOA and
CHOCOLATE

nghost Awardl

wdala snd Diplomas
Id's Ooiumhlln
orglpmninn.

Nn the following articles,
nunely:

T!% BREAKFAST €OCOA,
RPRENILA No. 1 CHOTOLATE,
AGERIY SWEEY CIOCOLATE,

foe *purity of mm-rul.
spzoellent iavae™ and "o
form eron culnpotition.

SOLD BY nmna lVlR?ﬂ'Hlﬂl—

WALTER DAKER & GU.. ﬂﬂﬂGHESTEﬂ. MASS.

w. l.. 'Dﬂ'['ﬂlu\ﬁ l" SHOH
k costing from

me and rice

Zvery

¢ Incal papers for full
inn of our complete
i for ladies and gen.
tiemen or send for
{urtrated Catalogue
giving ine
sy structions
how {o or.
You ean get the best

Prstage (ree.
dca ers who prish our shoes,

dey by m:ni
barg .lJ.'1s

Cleanses the Nasal
Passages, Allays Puln

and Inflammation, d
Restores the Sense of B8

Taste and Smell.
Henlq lh(- Sore

iy Balm oo ear '|n-1*lt
l.sliua w“ur-uu-' Y.

ASE YOUR JEWELER FOR

THE NEW YORK STANDARD WATCH,

““The Beat in the World for the Money,""

ND WIITE TO US FOR
64 THE STORY

wur FIRST WATCH.”

A lv'n.m ul 1t ated hook, speclaliy writton by

IL

boncﬁcml properties of n perfect lax- !

ST JACOES OIls
CURES PROMPTLY SWELLINGS,

LAMENESS * * BAcK-ACHE,

SORENESS.
S8OOTHES, SUBDUES, CURES.

Theperson 'p!n n'm.:r‘- hnnor bard tim
becatio thoy doub. el
Yepreta) bl‘uue{blortham' SQ;E& S 'm “d hdlu

89 | vl
plu [EIé.a “ﬂet Tna‘ﬂl" n;mam for uso Intlad.:;_

935“3’ MWUB&M for postage.
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: Young Wives<

& WHO ARE FOR THE FIRST TIME TO UNDERGO
0 WOMANS SEVEREST TRIAL, WE OFFER

2 we—¢¢"others’ Friend”

A remedy which, if used as directed a few weeks before con-
finement, robs it of its Pain, Horror and Risk to Life of both
mother and child, as thousands who have used it testify.

“1 used two bottles of *MOTHERS' FRIEND' with MARVELOUS RESULTS,
and wish every woman who has to pass through the ordeal of child-birth

to know if they use ‘MoTHERS' FRIEND' for a few weeks it will rob con- ;
finement of

b
Pl

D

in and suffering and smsure safety to life of mother and
El_‘ r}::Id—Mnsp‘éul Hamu‘onfh‘urek; SPru‘:g, Ark, g ]
; Book to Mothers mailed free conmn{ng voluntary tutimoniu& é
Be charges d on e 2
& PO k£ i g TN R T AT O 5
ﬁuw&:m:Mum_&*v e N A e S

WISE ADVICE

s0LD
RYWHERS"

TIME,MONEYaw]ABOR.
o or THE NK FAIRBANK COMPANY SrLoos

v,

America’s most dis ruished sonsand danghters sent
FLREE High'vent ining and instructive. Address
NEW YORK STANDARD WATCH COMPANY,

13 John Btreet, New Yorlk
N AME TLIS PAPEE rrevy time you vitte

HALM'S ANTI-RHEUMATIC AND
ANTI-CATARRHAL CHEWING BUM

Caresnnd P'revents Rheymntism, Inllfeil.h n
I'Yl pe psia, Heartburn, Catarrh and
Tl ln Muin=ia ool Fevers, Cloanses lht‘
.pm and Fromotes the Armllu Sweslens
‘he Drenth, Cures tho Tobiceo Habit, Ene
-‘r i by the Medle nl Faouity. :-r'ua for 10,
Jr.&g\‘n‘ i3 nekhee B‘. m ||I'll1{'!'
Slam
GEO, R.HALM, nd W ith 6. New Tork.

= "BDLGHESTEH ”

e RUBBER CO.'S o

“SPADING BOOT”

i You Want a FIrsl.-Chu Articte.

== RU
TRACTION AND ponnal.z

NGINES.

Threshers and Horse Pawers.
rite for Illustrated Cataloguo, malied Free,
M. RUMELY GO., LAPORTE. IND.

LUUD‘BB ACRES OF LAND

forrele by the SaixT Pare

& Lvivte Rairmoan
Couraxy in Mionesota, Eeud for Maps snd Clrow
irs, They will besent to you

EFTIRRIERTS.

Address HOPEWELL CLARKE,
nd Commissioner, Et. Paul, Mion,

WIS, 80 ACRES

| Fine Farming Land
fLANI]

Phillips Co., Wisconsin,
Wikl Be SOLD ul & BARGAIN,
ADNRERS

N, EELLOUG NENSPAPER (0.
FOI’ saIen 836 Dearbura bi., Chicsgo, E
Treated free.
Pasltively CURRS
wiith Yagetable
Bemedion. Have
clmrd mu!r lheu.
Yess, Trom first dnnppuo,
-\ -mu 2y3 2! least twp- llmdlo altw mmnnmnaud
00 1astimnnialy -ukn!nul cures

] ":mgu;pamﬂ nanfil
NEEDLES :::::'.'.ma::,‘:.:"am*
SHUTTLES, 1 fiafe fammicd

REPAIRS, | ii2ass i’

WEFNAME TV PAPESR svery See poum write

——

15ta 235 Be

3‘“& [ t&u:‘»
-'Iﬁla). linlnﬂt[.

Mo ‘:' 1icke r"m -utor. o%

GOOD LUCK ETAMPING OUTFIT.

B Alphabets, Ildnia‘ll

I'u-uar Pad.and & copy vl Heme Menutiful on em-
nid-z} huuu ing. ele., mailed on uu l of &5
conta FARNIAMB, 17 W, 14tk BL. New Fork

S NAME TIHIS FAPEN srery o you erhte

WE GREDIT YOU:

and RHIP YOO
Goods on 35 days'

umu l:' you want
iV make ﬂ'll‘!
dar fnﬂhl uall ll months Iﬂwun once.
ﬂl-l'l. m
MNIBEIIE‘“"" S
son. No pl r- .IaI!'
lfun afoe. Ala

BIOYOLES!

wt Good l.-b\t at Prices, Cwalogon fres,
L X A Ttaiter, F11e Olive BUnet Bt Lota,

YOURS Hﬂé‘&ﬁ%

good Ill.ﬂlﬂonl,
A s NI G e




